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Euvtocium on Mrs. Draper, the celebrated corre{pon- 
dent of Mr. Sterne, under the name of Eliza; written 
by the excellent and much admired Abbé Raynal. 


“A 
‘| ERRITORY of Anjengo, thou art nothing ; but 
thou haft given birth to Eliza. A day will come, when 
thefe ftaples of commerce, founded by the Europeans on 
the coatts of Afia, will exit no more. Before a few 
centuries are elapfed, the grafs will cover them, or the 
Indians, avenged, will have built upon their ruins. But 
if my works be deftined to have any duration, the name 
of Anjengo will not be obliterated from the memory of 
man. ‘“Whefe who fhall read my works, or thofe whom 
the winds fhall drive towards thefe fhores, will fay : 
There it is that Eliza Draper was born ; and if there 
be a Briton among them, he will immediately add, with 
the {pitit of confvious pride, and there it was that fhe 
was born of Englith parents. 

Let me be perinitted to indulge my grief, and to give a 
tree courfe to my tears! Eliza was my friend. Reader, 
whofoe'er thou art, forgive me this involuntary emotion. 
Let my mind dweil upon Eliza. ‘If I have fometimes 
moved thee to compaifionate the calamities of the human 

ace, let me now prevail upon thee to commiferate my 

own misfortune. I was thy friend without knowing 
thee ; be for a moment mine. Thy gentle pity fhall 
be my reward. 

Eliza ended her days in the land of her forefathers, at 
the age of three-and-thirty. A celeftial foul was feparat- 
ed from a heavenly body. Ye who vifit the fpot on 
which her facred afhes ret, write upon the marble that 
covers them: In fuch a year, in fuch a month, on fuch 
aday, at fuch an hour, God withdrew his fpirit, an 
Kiiza died. 

And thou, original writer, her admirer and her friend, 
it was Eliza who infpired thy works, and dictated to 
thee, the moft affecting pages of them. Fortunate 
Sterne, thou art no more, and I am left behind. I wept 
over thee with Eliza ; thou wouldit weep over her with 

-™me ; and had it been the will cf Heaven, that you had 
both furvived me, your tears would have fallen together 
upon my grave. 

The men were ufed to fay, that no woman had fo ma- 
ny graces as Eliza: the women faid fotos. They all 





praifed her candour ; they all extolled her fenfibility ; 
they were all ambitious of the honour of her acquan- 
tance. The ftings of envy were never pointed againtt 
unconfcious merit. 


Anjengo, it isto the influence of thy happy climate, 
that the certainly was indebted for that almoit imcomp:- 
tible harmony of voluptuoufnefs and decency, which dif- 
fufed itfelf over all her perfon, and accompanied all her 
actions. A ftatuary who would have withed to repre- 
fent Voluptuoufnefs, would have taken her for his mo- 
del ; and the would equally have ferved for him who 
might have had a figure of Modeity to difplay. Even 
the gleomy and clouded fky of England had not been 
able to obfcure the brightnefs of that rial kind of foul, 
unknown in our climates. In every thing that Eliza 
did, an irrefiftable charm was diffufed around her. De- 
fire, but of a timid and bafhful calt, followed her {teps in 
filence. Any man of courteoufnefs alone mutt have lov- 
ed her, but wou!d not have dared to own his paffion. 


I fearch for Eliza every where : I difcover, I difcern 
fome of her features, fome of her charms, feattered 
among thofe women whofe figure is moft intereiting. 
But what is become of her who united them all? Na- 
ture, who ha(t exhaufted thy gifts to form an Eliza, did.t 
thou create her only for one moment? Didit thou make 
her to be admired for one ini{tant, and to be for ever re- 
gretted ? 

Eliza’s mind was cultivated, but the effects of this art 
were never perceived. It had done nothing more than 
embellifh nature ; it ferved in her, only to make th2 
charm more lafting. Every inftant increafed the delight 
fhe infpired ; every inftant rendered her more interefting. 
Such is the impreffion fhe had lefrin India, fuch is the 
impreffion fhe made in Eurepe. Eliza then was very 
beautiful ? No, fhe was fimply beautiful : but there was 
no beauty fhe did not eclipfe, becaufe fhs was the only 
one that was like herfelf. 

All who have feen Eliza, regret her. As for myfelf, my 
tears will never ceafe to flow for her all the time I have 
to live. But is this fudicient ? Thofe who have known 
her tendernefs for me, the confidence fhe had beitowed 
upon me, will they not fay to me, fhe is no more, and 
yet thou livelt. 
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AFFECTING STORY OF 
THOMAS AND ELIZA. 





(Continued from page 275.) 


| | ig POETS that his nephew was going to inter- 


rupt with every expreflion of gratitude fo uulooked for 
acondeicention, whilft his dear Fliza hid her burning 
blufhes in the maternal bofom of Mrs, Barnard, the wor- 
thy man checked the emotion and thus proceeded. 

‘* My fortune is very far from what the world calls af- 
“fluent, although poffeiling a liberal income, I have not 
‘* been able to accumulate more than a fufficiency for Mrs, 
“ B. fhould my denile firt happen, in which cafe Eliza 
‘* will during the life of her mother, be folely dependant 
“upon her, ‘Thofe who are {trangers to my heart may 
** perhaps be furprized I am not rich, But the calls 
‘© of humanity, and the claims of the indigent and dif- 
** treffed, to whom my doors are ever open,have prevent- 
‘fed the acceffion of that wealth, mankind who judge 
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| complete his fludies. In the mean time the happinefs of 
the young people may readily be conceived, and their fe. 


' licity communicating toall around, juftly entitled them 


to be ftiled the family of love.—If they were intruded on 
by momentary pain, it proceeded from anexcels of pre- 
fent blifs, and from anticipating the parting hour. Inthe 
mean time, every inftant was devoted by the lovers, to 
the confideration of fuch a plan as would mott likely lead 
to the accomplifhment of their mutual wifhes, Eliza, all 
timidity and apprehenfion, argued in favour of the 
Church, and entreated Garton, to follow the footheps of 
her reverend father. Which, however, he combated on 
the principle of uncertainty and delay, and argued that 
he might languish years without the attainment of his eve- 
ry hope. But for this apprehenfion, he would  cheer- 
fully have entered into holy orders—retirement, conge- 
nial to his mind, would have been rendered doubly in- 





‘only from appearance, fuppofe k have amailed—no, my | 


boy, a truly good man, will live as much for others, 2s 
“€ for himfelf :—from a clergyman even moreis required— 
“to him a talent is given, not to bury, but to improve, 
** How far I have fuceeeded will appear on that day, 
** when every onc is called upon to render an account of 
“* his ations ; in the mean time anapproving conicience, 
“¢ informs me that I have not been remifs in my duty ; and 
* particularly 1 truft it will then be feen that the talent 
** has encreafed a twofold proportion in my hands. My 
"circumftances being therefore not above mediocrity, 
“and your own, my child, altogether dependant, pru- 
** dence requires we fhould wifh you to delay a dearer 
* cennection until fortune paves the way to eale, You 
** will have time ere we meet again, to reflc&, and confi- 
“der well the line of life, moft congenial to your own 
* feclings ; impart to me what your wifhcs are, and I 
** promilé to fecond them to the utmoft of my power, 
** nor, as far as my purfe will extend, thall the means be 
‘wanting ; this lam the more readily induced to, froma 
** conviétion of the excellence of your heart, and the 


. honourable propriety and re@titude of your conduét ; 


4* whenever therefore, from indultry, or good fortune, 
*‘my daughter can be placed above want, we will cheer- 
fully and with the molt heart felt fatisfe@ion refign her 
**to yourarms. In the mean time, cherith a fond attec- 
** tion :—however be prudent, leit excels fhouldlead you 
to inconvenience ;—but let each live only for the 
*© ether,’’ 

On concluding thefe words, this excellent man arofe, 
and left the young people to the luxury of that happinefs, 
only innocence and truth can feel, ere cither had recollec- 
tion or power to exprefs their gratitude and thanks, 


The following morn, this dear circle of friends, quitted 
the parfonage, and as the road to Cambridge, lay near Pe- 
terfborough, it was agreed young Garton, fhould go with 
them for afew days, and then proceed to preiccute and 





terefting by the poffeffion of his dear Eliza, ‘This con- 
teft of thought, continued long after his arrival at Cam- 
bridge, when, not being able to determine what courle to 
take, he addreffed his uncle to the following effect. 
Cambridge. 

‘* From the earlieft dawn of infancy, to the prefent 
*‘ hour, I have been taught my much honoured Sir, to 
‘* regard you with more than parental affection. What 
‘* IT now am, is owing to your care, and the happineis I 
** thall hereafter enjoy, will proceed from, and be the gift 
‘fof your hands, Deign then, on this trying occafion, 
*“to give me your adyice---initru& me how to aét, and 
 reft affured, I fhall pay an implicit deference and obe- 
dience to your will, 
‘© My inexperience in life, and my entire ignorance of 
the world, leave me much at a lofs in the important bu- 
finefs now before me, ’Tis my with toad confifteatly 
© but I am afraid lef I thould miftake the road, and then 
*‘ have to deplore thse grizvuus lois of tims,  Reafon af- 
‘‘fures me, that to youth every objc& wears feducing 
coluurs; perhaps deluded by falle and iuftiiuating me- 
‘‘teors, I may ftray from the narrow path that leads to 
‘ fortune, and lacerated by the {harp fling of the hiaden 
adder, fink wounded, fatigued, and be loft for ever. 
‘* T have endeavoured Sir, to weigh as far as experience 
‘will allow, the beft method of employing my future 
‘hours, but I am as undecided as when I firit fat down 
*“tothink, Inthe confl:é, I have folicited the countel 
** of fome of my particular acquaintance, but they are as 
** inexperienced as mylelf, and ’tis from the contraricty 
** of opinions, that | form my doubts, and become diff- 
**dent of mylelf. Lord L. perfuades m: to enter into 
‘¢ orders, and he has promifed his interelt and particu lar 
** patronege---in this cafe I muft become dependant on 
** the caprices of a man of fafhion, and perhaps wear 
‘away whole years in fruitlefs expettation, and experi- 
‘“‘ ence at laft a woeful difappointment. 

‘“ Mr. L, a fon of the Chancellor, whom I introduced 
** to you the laft vacation, argues in favour of the law; 
** proelaims its glorious uncertainty, as the certain pre- 
‘* lude to honours and eflates ; he explaias right to con- 
fit in ftrength, before which juftice and truth mut 
© guit the field, Gracious Heaven, can duch be allowed 
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“in acountry that boafts its freedom, and expceéts the 
‘¢ palm of integrity as its due reward. Noe, my honoured 
se Sir, I never can be brought to approve a profeflion 
«« where there are fo many temptations to fwerve from 
“ re€titude and propriety, and which may involve the 
‘‘e2fy mind in an inexplicable labyrinth ; it argues but 
little with me, that by being at the bar, I might often 
‘“ have the power to redrefs the injured, and proteét the 
“ opprefied : Every moment my feelings at the unprin- 
“cipled condu@ of others would be wounded, confe- 
“quently I fhould be tempted to execrate the means 
‘laid down togive me independence. The medical line 
‘on the contrary affords not fo gloomy a profpect, the 
‘mind anticipates a fatisfa&ion which muft refult from 
“ giving healthto the fick, from relieving the acute pains 
“ of infirmity, and foftening the dying moments of the 
“ aged---however, I am not fuffered by fome of my yeung 
“ counfellors to dwell too long on a fubje& to which I 
“own my feelings bias, and particularly by Sir T. P. 
“ who recommends the military life, and endeavours to 
“ roufe the fire of my genius, by a recital of iplendid vic- 
“tories, The Duke of N. his maternal-uncle, is raifing 
* a regiment, and he withes to perfuade me to accept a 
‘commiffion in it. ’Tis evident Sir T. knows not 
‘ Eliza ; may, 1 fulpe& he has not an heart attuned to 
‘fenfibility or compaflion, for he ridicules my argu- 
“ ments and laughs at the dread pi€ture I draw of war 
‘and its horrid confequences ; he fees not the widow’s 
‘ tear, he hears not the orphan’s figh, or reflcéts on the 
ruin that a ; dorious campaign draws on thoufands of inno- 
‘cents, who are helpleisly involved in the general cala- 
“mity. God of mercy, fhield me from contributing to” 
‘‘ the miferi@s I deplore, and lead my footfteps with in- 
‘nocence and an undifturbee con{cience to the bright 
‘‘ temple of felicity and peace ! 
“Yeu may readily conceive, my ever dear Uncle, from 
‘‘ thefe (pecimens, that I fhall not be likely, amidft fuch 
‘‘a variety of opinions, to form one likely to affure me 
‘ the poffeffion of that affluence which is fo near my heart: 
‘ Not my dear Sir, that 1 wifh to acquire riches other- 
‘‘ wife than as they may fecure my Eliza from uneafinefs, 
“and enable the excellent and much loved girl to gra- 
“tify her humane and benevolent difpofition. Swayed 
‘“ by principles of honour and by love, from which my 
* heart will never deviate, I addrefs him whofe opinion 
* T have the utmoft confidence in ; advile me therefore, 
‘dear Sir, and dire&& my fteps to fome purfuit where 
“induftry will be rewarded with independence, and 
“ where after a few years ftruggle, I may be bleffed with 
“my dear Eliza. I fhall await your decifion, my ho- 
“noured benefeétor, with every poflible deference, from 
“aconvidtion that what you propofe, will ultimately 
“tend for my advantage, and forthe happinefs of he: 
“whom 1 adore! Adieu, my revered Uncle, believe me, 
“with fentiments of unalterable duty and affe@tion,. 
Yours, T. Gi" 
Door B. no fooner received this letter than he wrote 

to Mr, Levefland, an old and moft particular friend, who, 
when on a vifit to him the preceding year at the parfon- 


age, was made acquainted with all his intentions refpc&- 
ing the young people.--Their interefts this good friend 
fincereiy had at heart, biaffled thereto by his own excel- 
lent underftlanding, which enabled him to judge perfe@ly 
of their worth, and likewife from his regard to the Doc- 
tor, for whom he would have ftrained every point. Le- 
vefland had very confiderable poffeffions in the Weft-In- 
dies, and was a Merchant of the firft importance in Lon- 
don: he immediately anfwered the Doétor and advifed, 
that the Nephew fhould take a voyage to Jamaica, the 
‘enfuing {pring---there to fuperintend certain affairs, for 
which he would allow an elegant falary, and, provided 
Garton accomplifhed one point which this gentleman 
was very anxious to attain, promifed, fo foon asthe event 
fhould be completed, that the young man fhould be con- 
fidered as a partner in a particular and lucrative branch 
of commerce, from which, there was every reafon to fup- 
pofe, he would in a very few years be able to put into ex- 
ecution that plan fo near the heart of every one con- 
cerned, (To be continued, ) 
“SDD OG<-<-< 
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THE BEAUTIES of a COUNTRY LIFE, 
A FRAGMENT OF A LETTER, 


“Tf Heav’n a date of many years would give, 


“Thus I’d_ in pleafure, eafe, and plenty live.” 
Pomrrer’s Cuore. 


___Onur habitation is fituate near the bottom of a 
ftupendous mountain, which affordsa pleafing profpe& 
in fummer, and prevents the North-weft wind from 
beating upon us with its raging violence in winter, 
‘The houfe ftands on a rife, and from the terrace you can 
behold the Hudfon roll its majeftic waves along, and on 
its furface {ce the freighted bark, hicing to the metropo- 
lis. I ama lover of folitude, and this fpot fuits my tafte 
extremely. Here is a great variety of excellent fruit 
both cultivated and wild. This place is particularly 
beautiful in the fpring—the orchards on either hand, in 
perfe&t bloom; the beauty of the meadows, the gentle 
murmuring of the brooks, in fhort, here is every thing 
that is agreeable, . 

The gay Atpuonzo, may prefer the city with its 
amufements to this delightful abode. When in our 
evening circle, I fometimes think of him; no doubt, 
he at that moment is feeking for happinefs at the theatre, 
or fome other place of ** fnle/s’* amulement. ah 

Let others fay what they may in praife ofa city life, 
my ideas are widely different. I love rural {cenes—the 
purling brook, the flowery green, and the enamelled 
meads zre my delight ; through them ] rove, and when 
fatigued, reft in a bowerthat never called upon art to af§& 
in its formation, 

At night I am delighted with the ftrains of a whip- 
poor-will, perched near my cafement, by whofe warbling 
fam lulled to fleep—and when Aurora, fair daughter af 
the dawn tips the mountains with her gold-like ray, I 
cife, and take my. morning walk, and fee new beautics 
ina rural life, L.. B. 
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(Continued from page 276.) 


ete 


6s + 

| OR three days fucceflively did I wander around the 
* building, locking in vain for my partner. I endea- 
** voured to force the windows, but to no purpofe ; they 
*‘ were too well fecured. J liftened at the porch, * Per- 
“ haps,’ thought I,‘ 1] may hear Louila’s footfteps—I may 
** hear her pronnouce my name,’ It was a frail hope— 
* there was no voicc——no found to realize it. Oh, how 
** did incertitude and appreh renfion torture my breaft ! : 


‘* Atthe clofe of the third day, Nature proclaimed 
** her{elf exhaufted, (for fince I had been deprived of the 
“ fight of Louifa, 1 had neither flept nor eat), a drowfi- 
‘* nefs—a flupidity oppreffed me, and cafting myfelf upon 
‘*a grafs feat that I had placed near the deor, I refted 
** myfelf againft the wall and fell into a thence. As the 
“ wand of Morpheus clofed my {woln eye-lids, Fancy 
** brought to my view, her, whofe image was fo deeply 
** imprinted on my heart: Methought fhe was arrayed 
‘in a long white robe, that feattered aluftre from it, and 
‘was fitting on the bank of a placid river, with a beauti- 
‘ful dove in her hand. I approached her with my 
‘ wonted ezegernels of affeétion ; but, with an angelic 
‘{mile, fhe rofe, and placing the bird upon the lod. re- 
‘ treated along the fhore, ‘ Stay where yeu are, my too 
‘* much adored St. Herbert,’ faid fhe, ‘ I muft be going, 
‘ but I leave you a dove—tee, the river is {mooth—we 
‘¢ will meet on the other fide, for Peace dwells there.’ 
** So faying, fhe dropt upon the flood, and was out of 
‘fight in aninftant. DiftraGed at the circumftance, my 
‘ buly fpirit was going to purfue the lovely phantom, 
‘* when fome perfon calling me loudly by my name, awak- 
‘“‘encd me. 1 ftartcdup, andto my great aftonifhment, 
“beheld Buller ftanding before me, ‘Dear Mr, St, 
‘ Herbert,’ faid he, ‘ follow me direftly, for I believe my 
* dear Mils Louilais dying.’ My breath ftopt as he {poke. 
‘© J made him noan{wer, but feizing his hand, hurried 
“with him to the chamber where fhe was—as he opened 
“the door, Mauriffon met me and would have taken my 
‘hand, but I repulfed him with fury, and flew to the 
és cht where Lowifa reclined. U pon hearing my hafty 
** fteps fhe raifzd her head, opened upon me her charm- 
‘‘ing eyes; but Oh, how languid, how changed ; fierce 
“ diftrefs had tarnifhed their lufire, and had frighted the 
‘* rofes from her cheeks; a deadly palenefs fat on every 
‘feature, and a bluith purple ftained thofe lips that 
‘© could once compare with the ruby! I kneeled at her 
‘* feet and gazed upon her face without uttering a word, 
“ for the diflrefs of my heart wastoo great. She per- 


© {trained me to her breaft, and attempting to {mile, faid, 
‘©¢ Why all this forrow, my Love, do I not embrace 
‘you again? You grieve upon my account, but cheer 
“ WS eases of you once more, I fhall foon recover.’ 
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** sive the mifteken zeal of a difay »pointed cld man, I did 
‘‘ not know your worth—your nas and I have borne 
‘a long hatred to each other, an@ I was foolifh enough 
** to fufier en ill-grounded diflike, to reft upen his fon : 
‘but forgive me—-forgive me ;’ and the tears ran plenti- 
‘* fully down his withered face. I was goimg to re piys 
‘““when Louila, loefing her hold, begged me to retir 
‘with heruncle. At that moment the farmer’s wife 
‘6 came in. We retired, and I traveried the next room in 
** fullen filence for near an hour, the old man was’ walk- 
‘ing by my fide and wringing his hands, when the 
** Indian girl called us. I obeyed the fummons inftantly, 
and on entering the apartment, found my wife (for I 
‘inuft ftill call her fo) in bed. * Here, my St. Herbert,’ 
‘* {aid fhe, as I approached her, ‘ fee what a prefent your 
‘* expiring {poufe makes you ;’ fhe placed a beautiful in- 
** fant in my hands, ‘ take her,’ added fhe, ‘as the only 
** recompence I can now offer you for all your affeétion 
*‘and tendernefs : Yes, I feel that I am dving, and the 
** Jaft favour I afk of you, is to be reconciled to my un- 
** cle.’ I grafped his hand immediately and brought it to 
** my lips; when the old Mauritfon embraced me aife@tion- 
** ately. My angel looked up and {miled—yes, in the ago- 
*‘ nies of death fhe {miled to fee our mutual forgivene!s, 
*‘ She made me a fignal to bend over her pillow, which 
as I did, fhe enclofed me and the child in her arms and 
alternately carefied us—a glow of fatisfaétion over- 
“‘ {pread her checks, and her eyes refumed their former 
‘brilliancy ; but it was momentary, for the cheek 
‘faded again—the eyes grew dim---they clofed---and 
‘‘ her tranquil {pirit took its everlafting flight. 
(To be continued. ) 
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FRIENDSHIP 


—_——-— 


FB aren DSHIP is a tacit contra& between two fenfible 
and virtuous perfons, I fay fenfible ; for a Monk, a Her- 
mit may not be wicked, yet livea ftranger to Friendfhip. 
I add virtuous, for the wicked have only accomplices, 
the voluptuous have compznions, the defigning have aflo- 
ciates, the men of bufinels have partners, the politicians 
form a fa&tious band ; the bulk of idle men have con- 
nections, princes have courtiers : but virtuous men alone 
have friends, Cethegus was Cataline’s accomplice, and 
Mecenas was Otavius’s courtier ; but Cicero was Atti- 
cus’s friend, 

What is implied in this contra& between twe tender 
and ingenuous fouls ? Its obligations are ftronger and 
weaker, according to their degree of fenfibility, ‘and the 
number of good offices performed, &c, ‘The enthufiaim 
of friendfhip was ftronger among the Greeks and Arabs 
than among us. The tales on friendfhip compofed by 
t HB fe people are admirable : we have nothing like them ; 
in every thing we are fomewhat dry and jejune. 

Among the Greeks, friendfhip was a point of religion 





“ Mauriffon drew near. ‘ Forgive, my fon’, faid he, * for- | 


and an objett uf the legiflation. 
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THE VICTIM OF MACICAL DELUSION; 
C8, INTERESTING MIMOIRS CF MIGUEL, DUKE DE C.A*I]* A 
UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 
Tranjlated from the German of Tfchink, 


(Continued from page 279.) 


a. oa 
iT iE Count continued, ** A member of the govern- 
‘ment of this town, Mr. Alvarez, whom you faw the 
‘‘ day before yefterday, at my houfe and who left it before 
* you, faw, when ftepping out of the door, aman wrapt 
‘‘in a purple cloak hovering around the houfe, as if he 
‘had fome finifter defign. My friend, who thought it 
‘ very fufpicious, pretended not to have noticed him, 
‘Cand went about fixty fteps farther, concealing himfelf 
‘‘in a place, where the light of the moon enabled him to 
‘‘ obferve the fufpicious lurker, without being feen by 
‘him, Soon efter you left the houfe too, and the man 
‘in the purple clozk followed you. My friend, feeing 
‘you enter into converiation with him, concluded he 
** was an acquaintance of yours who had waited for you, 
‘‘and was going to purlue his way, but you were then 
‘fo clofe by the place where he was concealed that he 
* could not leave it with propriety. ‘I know every 
* thing,’ faid your companion, who thought himfelf un- 
** oblerved and had opened his cloak, ‘come to-morrow 
‘evening tothe well known {pot by the fide of the 
‘‘ river, and you fhall find affiftance.’ Thefe words, and 
‘the accent with which they were pronounced, ftruck 
‘my friend ; he fancied he knew the voice, and exa- 
** mined his countenance as well as his fituation permit- 
ted it. He recolledted his featurcs, only his long white 
** beard made him hefitate a little at firft. However even 
‘that dilguife could not conceal him long ; he was foon 
** convinced that this man was the fame perfon whom he 
** had known fome years paft in the Eaft-Indies, and whofe 
** memory hed been deeply engraven on his mind by a 
‘“* moft remarkable incident, My friend, being {purred by 
‘*‘ what he had heard and feen, returned inftantly to tell 
‘* me into whofe hands you had fallen, His intelligence 
** filled me with fearand aftonifhment. ’ We coniulted 
‘on the {pot how we could— 

** ‘The incident !’’—I exclaimed-—“ the incident! or 
** dare I not know it !” 

** The gratification of your curiofity fhall be your pu- 
* nifhment !’? the Ceunt ref{umed {miling, after a fhort 
pauie : it will flatter your pride very little when you 
“* fhall hear whata wretch the inan is for whom you 
** drew your {word a quarter of 2n hour ago.”’ 

‘I certainly fhall fight you with piftols,” I replied, 
“if you don’t come loon to the point.” 

‘* My friend embarked about twelve years ago for the 
** Eaft-Indies, forced by ftrefs of fortune, in order to 
‘‘ improve his fituation. He lad been recommended to 
*“ one Finaldi, a banker of immenie property. Bejng pro- 
** vided with letters of recommendation from Phe beft 
** houfes, he was received in his counting-heule without 
** the leaft hefitation, and under very advantageous con- 
* ditions, His grezt ebilities end his uncommon dili- 
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*€ gence foon gained him the favour of Finaldi, and he 
‘had every reafon to expe& to meke his fortune, A 
‘* ftrange adventure raifed his fanguine expeétations ftill 
** higher. One evening when he was fitting in his room 
‘* quite alone, overlooking his accounts, a black flave en- 
‘ tered his apartment, giving hima note, He opened it 
‘¢ and read the following words: ‘If thou canft retura 
** love for love and keep filence, then fix a place where 
‘** the bearer may find thee at midnight. Follow him whi- 
‘¢ therfoever he fhall condu& thee, and fear nothing. A 
‘‘ loving heart and afweet reward are awaiting thee.’ 

‘‘ My friend perufed the note mere than four times 
without knowing what to think of it. He endeavoured 
‘© in vain to fift the black flave, who pretended to have 
** been bound tofecrecy by a dreadful oath, No pro- 
mifes nor prelents were able to open his lips. My 
friend could extort nothing but the promifle that no 
‘harm fhould befa!l him. The referved flave went awey 
and met him at midnight on the appointed {pot. 

‘* My friend followed him net without apprehenfion. 
‘ Slave,’ faid he, ‘ whither art thou conducting me?’ 
The flave remained filent, putting his hand upon his 
lips. ‘Tell me, whither art thou condu@ing me ?’ The 
black beckoned to follow him filently, My friend fol- 
lowed him with anxious expectation, 

‘© A high wall flopped their courfe, * Afcend the lad- 
* der !’ the flave faid. My friend climbed up the ladder, 
‘and defcended into a garden of great extent and {plen- 
“dor, * Take aturn in this palm greve till 1 come 
‘back.’ So faying, heleft my friend, After a quarter 
“ of an hour he returned and bade my friend follow him. 
‘« They entered a {mall gate, and arrived at laft, over a 
‘‘ narrow and dark ftair-cafe, in a paflage which was 
‘‘ lighted by a few lamps ; there the black ftopped, beat- 
‘* ing the floor twice with his foot. A door was thrown 
‘“‘ open, anda {weet aromatic odor evaporated from a dark 
“apartment. ‘The flave pufhed my friend in the room 
‘and fhut the door upon him. My friend groped in the 
‘dark ; a {mall foft hand took hold of his, and a harmo- 
‘‘ nious female voice whifpered in his ear, ‘ Come, and 
“fear nothing.’ His invifible condu€trefs led him 
‘* foftly along ; and fuddenly a filken curtain was drawn 
‘open ; a {plendid apartment illuminated with number- 
*lefs torches, and a velvet couch upon whicha heavenly 
‘© female figure was repofing, prefented themielves to 
‘the gazing looks of my aftonifhed friend. ‘Come 
“nearer, charming European,’ lifped the crimfoning 
*“‘ fair one, ‘ but take care not to trefpafs the laws of mo- 
“defty ; for at the firft fignal my people will rufh into 
‘‘ the room andkill thee.’ Then the beautiful Indian 
‘© told him, that fhe had feen him accidentally, had fal- 
‘‘ Jenin love with him at firft fight, and was determined 
“to be married to him, ‘ Itis true,’ added fhe, ‘ my mo- 
‘‘ ther hates you Europeans, and this has obliged me to 
‘* meet thee at night ; however, I do not defpair of per- 
‘‘ fuading her to give her confent to our union, for fhe 
‘¢doats upon me. I only want to know whether thou 
‘* canft return love fer love, and will become my Lord. 
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** J am very rich and hand{omce too, as thou fecit ; if thou 
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“ wilt promife to marry me, thou fhalt have Icave to fee 
‘me every night.” 

Iiere I ftartedup from my chair,exclaim ing, ‘* Count, 
“do you keep your word thus ? You have promifed to 
‘+ relate to me the adventure with the Unknown, and you 
‘‘ give me the romance of your friend, with all the par- 
** ticulars,”’ . 

‘ ¥ fhall foon have done!’’ refumed the Count, who 
feemed to be determincd to be revenged on my _ patience 
for my challenge. ' 

“J need not tell you,’ thus he refumed, ‘ that my 
‘* friend accepted with rapture the offer of the beautiful 
‘* Indian, and that the damfel exerted ever power of per- 
‘¢ fuafion to get the confent of her mother, her father 
‘‘being dead fome years. Fortune feemed indeed to fa- 
‘ vourthe two lovers. The greateft obftacles were already 
‘¢ removed, the mother began to liften with patience to the 
‘‘ arguments of her daughter, and the latter without re- 
“ ferve furrendered tothe tendernelfs of her prefumed huf- 
‘* band, when an unexpeéted clap of thunder deftroyed 
‘every hope ef future happinefs; anda dreadful blow 
‘‘ ruined my friend for ever, A rich Jrijfhman,who was gone 
‘tothe Eaft-Indies half a year before my friend went, 
‘and lived inafplendid manner, fent one morning a 
* fervant to the banker, with the intelligence that he 
‘* was going on board of a fhip to undertake a long jour- 
‘ney, defiring, at the fame time, Mr. Finaldi to remit 
“him without delay the {um which he had entrufted to 
‘his care. The banker was certain that he never had 
‘* received money from the /rifhman, and told his fervant 
‘© to inform his mafter he was very much miftaken, for 
‘¢ he never had received a farthing from him, much Jefs 
‘‘the fum of fifteen thoufand pound, and confequently 
** could remit him no moncy. No fooner was the feryant 
‘* gone when my fricnd was lent to the juftice of peace 
‘* in order to inform againft the Jrifiman. asa {windler, 
** but how great was his aftonifhment when the fuppoled 
** cheat entered the office, telling the juftice that he had 
“‘ fent to Mr. Finaldi, foon after his arrival in the Eaft- 
‘*¢ Indies, fifteenthoufand pound in piafters, and begged 
“him to keep that fum till he fhould demand it back. 
‘¢ The latter he had done to-day, becaule he was going on 
‘* a long voyage, but the banker denied having received 
‘* any money, and as his departure could not be delayed, 
‘‘ he defired to have a fearch warrant. He added at the 
** fame time, that if the banker fhould have removed his 
** moncy, the officers of police would perhaps find the 
* letier fealed with a feal which he produced, and fent by 
** him to Finaldi along with the money in queftion. So 
‘* faying, he gave to the judge a copy of his letter, and a 
* lift of the diferent numbers with which the begs were 
** marked, offering to wait meanwhile at the office, in or- 
** der to be rcipentible for every thing, if neither money 
*‘ nor letter fhould be found, and then to prove his de- 
**manc in a more convincing manner. The judge could 
** notrciule granting the icqueft ; he went along with 
** fon.e oficers of the police to the houle of the banker, 
* requeliing him to deliver to him the money of the Irith- 
‘man without delay, fhewing himatthe fame time the 
“copy of the letter, and enquiring whether he had 








* not received the original ? However, when Finaldi 
* protefted he had never leen fuch a letter, he was in- 
‘** formed that his houfe and writings would be fearched, 
** Finaldi fubmitted very cheerfully to it, and went him- 
‘“* felf with the judge into the firft floor, opening the 
‘* repofitory and the chefts in which he kept his money 
‘and bills of exchange. The banker faw, with the 
‘* greateft equanimity, the judge take a note out of his’ 
** pocket, and compare with it the marked bags. The 
‘* judge difcovered very eafily thofe which were marked 
‘‘ with the numbers mentioned by the Irifhman, and 
‘ fealed with hisown feal, The letter, a copy of which 
‘« had been given tothe judge by the Irifhman, was ly-’ 
‘ing open on one of the bags, and of courfethe demand 
‘ of the claimant fully proved, and the money ordered 
“to be carried away. Finaldi, hearing the judge order 
‘‘ his money to be carried away, grew almoft frantic and 
* protefted folemnly againft his proceedings, but to no 
‘‘purpofe. ‘The judge fhewed himthe letter of the Irith- 
‘‘man, and his feal on the bags. My friend faw the 
‘‘ banker ftagger back with a countenance as pale as afhes. 
‘* Aftera long pauls of horror, he {wore at length by 
“ the living Ged, he knew not how the fealand the letter 
** could have been put upon the bags, protefing again, 
‘*‘ and again, that the money was his property. Howe- 
‘* ver, his pretended ignorance appeared to the judge an 
‘* additional proof of the banker’s crime, and he was 
** obliged to fuffer his money to be carried away, and de- 
‘¢ livered into the hands of the Irifhman, who received 
‘Sit with the folemn declaration that he would return 
** very foon and formally profecute the banker for fraud, 
‘and fet fail that very hour, 

‘© And this Irifhman ?”’ 

‘* Pray let me finifh my narration, On the evening 
*‘ of that very day, a young man with whom my friend 
** was very intimate, came in his room, with evident 
‘‘figns of the greateft confternation. ‘ Make hatte, 
‘* make hafte, my dear friend,’ he exclaimed with a trem- 
‘* bling voice, ‘and fave thyfelf ! Finaldi is in the greateft 
** fury ; he has been informed---God knows by what 
‘* traitor---that you have been out of the houfe laft night, 
‘and returned fome hours after midnight. He is 
‘*¢ firmly convinced that you muit have been privy to the 
‘*¢ fraud of the Irifhman, and betrayed him in the night. 
‘¢ For heayen’s fake, don’t hefitate a moment ! Make hafte 
** to fave yourlelf by flight ; every moment threatens to 
** be fatal to you ; you are befet by Finaldi’s {pies, all 
‘* your fteps are watched ; diiguife yourtelf, and flee as 
** far as you can.’ 

** My friend being confcious of his innocence, was de- 
‘¢ termined to ftay. His no&urnal abience had been oc- 
*¢ cafioned by the fair Indian, and not by Finaldi’s money 
‘* bags, which his confidant knew very well. ‘But how 
‘* will you prove your innocence ?’ the latter refumed, 
**¢ Did not your miftrefs make you {wear a folemn oath 
“to b@Gilent ? Do you intend to expole the honour of 
‘* the darling of your heart to public ridicule, and publifh 
‘‘in a court of juftice the no&turnal myfteries of love ? 
‘* And juppole---which I never can believe you could 
‘¢ commit fucha cruel treachery, do you think this would 











‘‘exculpate you? Are not appearances entirely agzinft 
“you ? No one except yourlelf and Finaldi keeps the 
‘keys to the apartments, repofitories and chefts which 
‘‘ contain the money and papers ; confequently, nobody 
“but yourlelf, or the perfon with whom you were con- 
“ need, can have defrauded the banker.’ ‘ O Ged!’ 
exclaimed my friend with defpair, ‘1 am ruined ! fave 
“ me ! whither fhall 1 flee ?’ ‘In the arms of Friendthip !’ 
“his confidant replied. ‘ Come! I will procure you a 
temporary alylum againft the {pies of Finaldi; with the 
* firft dawn of day, you muft go on board a fhip.’ He 
" was as good as his word, concealing my friend during 
‘‘ the night, in his lodging, and conduéting him in dil- 
“ guile on board of a veflel as foon as morning began to 
“dawn, ‘Shall I flee without taking leave of my mil- 
trefs?’ my friend afked groaning. ‘ Will you on the 
“ brink of fafety, plunge yourlelf in the gulf of deftruc- 
‘tion ?? his confidant replied. The wind {welled the 
fails, and ina few minutes the fhip was out of the har- 
‘“‘bour. My friend faw the Eaft Indies and his native 
“country no more. He afterwards repented in vain his 
‘« premature flight, by which he had ftrengthened the fuf- 
picion of his fuppoied crime ; he looked in vain with 
“heavy groans, towards the place which centained his 
miftreis, who, as he was informed afterwards, drowned 
‘‘herfelf out of defpair. All his promifing views, all his 
‘“‘ roly hopes were ruined forever, He was now wretch- 
* ed, unfpeakably wretched—rendered fo by one man, 
‘** Conceive his aftonifhment, when he found again this 
‘* very man, the day before yeiterday, in your Unknown,” 

‘Is it poflible P”? 

“Yes ! it is but too certain---And in fucha wretch 
“ you have confided.” 

‘© Should the Irifhman really have been a cheat !”’ 

** How can you doubt it?” 

‘‘ I confels Count, on one fide appearance is entirely 
“ againft him; butonthe other fide appearance is not 
“ lels againft the fraud.” 
** I cannot comprehend you.” 
‘“-] willexplain mylfelf diftin@ly, and with brevity : 
If I fuppofe the Irifhmean to be an impoftor, then the 
incident which you have been relating to me is more 
incomprehenfible, than if I fuppofe him to be an 
honeft man,” 
“For what reafon ?” 
“ Be fo kind toanfwer me firft a few queftions, and 
“every thing will be cleared up.” 

** Well ! what do you with to know ?” 


‘* Had the Irifhmannever been in the houfe of the 
‘* banker P” 
‘© Never.” 
** Had no perfon befides your friend and Finaldi, been 
intrufted with the key’s to the rooms, repofitories, and 
chefts P”’ | 
** No perfon whatever,” 
“* Had neither of them loft one of thofe keys ?” 


he, Certainly not. Nay, I will tell you more; on the 
“‘ day previous to that on which the Irifhman cl@imed 
*‘ the money, my friend law the bags without his feal.” 
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“‘ Has no door nor cheft been found foreed, nor a lock 
** damaged ; and have no other marks of a violent entry 
** been detefted ?”* 

** No, affuredly not !”’ 

‘* How could, therefore, the Irifhman have committed 
‘that fraud? You have refuted your own ailfertion, 
** Count ! or you muftallow that the Unknown is poffeffed 
‘* of fupernatural fkill---and then I agree with you.” 

“¢ He that is entrufted with fupernatural power,’’ the 
Count replied in a folemn accent, * will never mifufe 
*¢ it for a villainous purpole,”’ 

‘¢ Then explain to me the whole incident in a_ natural 
‘manner, and I will embrace you as the greatct phi- 
*¢ lofopher.”’ 

** I muft confefs that I find it impoflible; but what 
‘does this prove ? are juggling tricks impofition in a 
** leffer degree becaufe I cannot explain them; or does the 
** man who has robbed another perfon of 15000}. ceafe be- 


** ing a villain, becaule I cannot penetrate the web of his 


‘* fraud P” 
(To be continued, ) 
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MARRIED, 


On Saturday evening, by the Rev. Dr. Moore, Mr, 
Tuomas Satrerruwaite, Merchant,to Mifs Carna- 
rin«’ Bacue, daughter of Mr. Theophyla& Bache, of 
this city, 





RESVLTS OF METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 


For Ferrvary, 1796. deg 100, 
Mean temperature of the Thermometer, at 8. A. M. 39 29 
do. do. of the do. at 1. P. M. 36 28 
do. do. of the do. at 5 P. M. 35 Oo 
do. do. of the whole month gO og 
Greateft monthly range between the 1{t. and 28th. 35 §° 
do. do. in2g4hours 1 2 13 5° 
Warmeft day the «28 a 
Coldeft do. the 1 16 50 
13 days it was clear at 8, 1, and 5 o'clock. 
7 do it was cloudy do. do. 


§ do. it rained. 
5 do. it faowed, 20 inches of fnow has fallen in this month. 
26 do. the wind was light at 8.1. and § o’clock, 
17 do. the Mercury was at, or below the freezing point at 8, 41, and 5 
e’clock. 
19 do. the prevailing winds were at the weflward of North and 
South. 





METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 
From the 28th ult. to the 5th, inft. 





Yaysofthe | Thermometor adferved at | Prevailing | OBSERVATIONS 
Month. { 8, 4. M. 1, P. M.6, P. M. winds, on the WEATHER 
deg. 100 deg. 100deg. 100] 8 1. 6. 8 1 6. 
28 | 43 52 49 nw. sw.do. | clear It. winddo do, 
2g | 38 43 25 41 se NE. do. | rainit. wind do. de, 
33 39 52° 40 wn. do. do. {| cloudy do. elear 
Mar. 1] 32 33 5? 34 59 | w. NE. N_ | Cloudy fnow cloud 
2] 33 35 30 ng. do. do. | fnow rain do doady 
3/37 33 5° 42 50] N. Nw. w. | cleudy clear do, 
4/33 52 4125 39 sw. du. s | clear de. do. 
5 
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EGELIA,---d PASTORAL, 


I HE moon was afcending the fky, 
And the fields were befprinkled with dews, 


And thecurrent foft prattled along, 
When I ftole to the valley to mufe. 


My temper was fweetly ferene, 

Every found that I heard did I blefs ; 
Humanity reign’d in my heart, 

I wifh’d every woe to redrefs. 





When foft as the wind of the fouth, 
A forrowful tone met mine ear, 

That fwell’d ev’ry pulfe in my brea ; | 
I paus’d the complainer to hear. 


She reclin’d on the bank of the fiream, 
*T was the beauteous Eceria fo young; 
And the moiften’d the fod with her tears, 
While the griefs of her bofom fhe fung. 


‘© Oh evening now fhrouded in mifts, 
“ How admir’d has thy ftillnefs once been; 
‘* And thou rifing orb, how fuperb 
‘* And brilliant, thy rays tave I feen. 


‘* Ye birds who now fleep inthe fhade, 

** And ye breezes—your muiic I've lov'd : 
And ye flowerets, I've gaz’d on your bleoms, 
** Till I thought mine own blutlies improv’'d. 





* But thy fhadows, Oty Eve grew too dim, 
* My ({pirits they wrap ina gloom ; 

** And thy ftillnels—Abh howart thow chang’d, 
* Js as dull as the death circled tomb. 


** No {plendors now ftream from the moon, 
* No fymphony floats on the gale : 

Each bird hath forgotten his note, 

** And the richeit cernation turns pale. 


7 
= 


‘* When the maidens encompafs me round, 
‘* Aud entreat me their pattimes to join; 
“ T reply with a tear, ora figh, 
* And refufe—but no caufe can affign. 


“ They tell me I love—Ah I fear, 
** What they icll me perhaps ts too true ; 
“For I feel that my heart flutters high, 
** When a fwain of the mountain I view. 


“Oh StcoismenD, didf thou but know, 
“© The anguifh that preys on my refit: 
“ I am fure thole would’it pity my fate, 
‘‘ For IL know thou'rt of kindnefs poil:%. 


‘¢ And the being who gave thee the charms 
“ That firft taught my fond bofom to feel ; 
‘¢ Hath not kept from thy hand the foft balm, 
«© The wounds ofthat bofoin to heal.” 


‘¢ It hath not, lov’d maiden,” (I cried,) 
As I flew and knelt down at her feet ; 





* For SicismunNep’s heart is thine own, 
** And his happinefs now is complete. 


‘* Since thy lover hath heard thy complaint 
“* Seek not thine affection to hide ; 

** But let the fair morrow’s frefh dawn, 
** See Ecexia her Sicismuno’s bride.” 


Not the crimfon that fhines in the eaft, 
Wien Aurora awakens the morn: 
Nor the tinges _ that deck the wild rofe, 
When fhe droops her moift head on her thora : 


Nor the downy peach blofoms young bloom, 
Nor the humming-bird’s breafi might compare ; 


With the glow that fuffus’d her foft cheek, 


When fhe heard me my pafhion declare. 


Yes, the bluth’d her confent—and the moon 
Saw me lead tothe cot the fweet maid, 
Where I bow’d at the feet of her fire, 
And the wifh of my bofom difplay’d. 


He careft us, and prais’d the great power, 
Who fuch joy for bis age bad defign’d : 
And.when morn’s yellow beams gilt the hills, 


To my arms his Ecxvia confign’d. 
SIGISMUND. 


New-York March 4, 1796. 
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ODE TO WINTER. 


——s 


C EASE thy frowns, rude winter cealc, 
Nor blow thy dreadful blafts fo hard ; 
Methinks thou would’it all nature ireeze, 
And ali our fuff’rings difregard. 


See the Mountains white with fnow, 
That once were cloih’d in fimiling green ; 


And fee the vallies deep heiow, 


That once fo bezuteoufly were feen. 


re huth’d and flill, 
No pleafures Lere to intervene, 

Noching che dreadtul walte to All, 
Nought to reivefh the dreary feeic. 


The lads and Jaffes croud the fire, 
Reciting all their Goblin Tales : 
Or litt’niag to fome ancient fire, 
When every other pleafure fails. 


But winter! Short is thy rude reign, 
For in three mon:}s thou ert no more; 
And [pring will then return again, 
Their chearful gambols to reilure. 


ALEXIS. 


New-Yorx, fan. a2, 1796. 


VERSES DESIGNED@OR A Wartcu-Case, 
OULD but our Tempers rave hike this machiie, 
Noi urg’d by paffion, nor delay’d by fpleen! 
But, true to Nature’s regulating power, 
By virtuous aéts diflinguifh every hour ; | 
Then health and joy would follow as they ought, 
The laws of motion, and the laws of thought; . 
Sweet health, to pafs the prefent moments o’er, 
And everlafting joy, when time fhall be no more, 
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